LOTH AIR.                               3*5

and having seen them in quarters and made his report to
the General, he obtained permission to return to the con-
vent and ascertain the condition of Theodora. Arrived
there, he heard that she had had refreshing slumber, and
that her husband was now with her, and a ray of hope
lighted up the darkness of his soul. He was walking up
and down the refectory of the convent with that sickening
restlessness which attends impending and yet uncertain
Borrow, when Colonel Campian entered the apartment and
beckoned to him.

There was an expression in his face which appalled
Lothair, and he was about to enquire after Theodora, when
Ms tongue cleaved to the roof of his mouth and he could
not speak. The Colonel shook his head, and said in a
low, hollow voice, ' She wishes to see you, and alone.,
Come.*

Theodora was sitting in the bed propped up by cushions
when Lothair entered, and as her wound was internal,
there was no evidence of her sufferings. The distressful
expression of her face when she heard the great guns of
Civita Vecchia had passed away. It was serious, but it
was serene. She bade her maid leave the chamber, and
then she said to Lothair, * It is the last time I shall speak
to you, and I wish that we should be alone. There ie
something much on my mind at this moment, and you can
relieve it.'

' Adored being/ murmured Lothair with streaming eyes,
* there is no wish of yours that I will not fulfil.'

11 know your life, for you have told it me, and you are
true. I know your nature; it is gentle and bravo, but
^perhaps too susceptible. I wished it to bo susceptible only
of the great and good. Mark me: I have a vague but
strong conviction that thero will be another, and a more
powerful, attempt to gam you to the Church of Rome. If
I have ever beeu to you, as you have sometimes said> an